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Te eoronera Inquest "sat" upon the
dead body In tbe wood?, or at least pre-
tended so to do, until tile coroner and
six Jurors bad each earned, or dalmed
to earn, the imrquisites legally allowed
to Individual sovereigns lu suob oases.
Bat tiieir Intelligent verdict was that a
man, name unknown, bad been found
dead lu the Emerson forest, wbo hail
evidently oome to bis death by means
iiiikoown.

Grace was mueh perplsed by this de-

cision. Sue bad hoped, seeing such an
inquest was held to be legally uecessary,
that souse means of ideutifylug tbe body
would be found upon It that would cause
proper disposition to be made of tbe re-

mains. But time wore on and there was
no doe discovered, and likely to be none.
Tbe private note addressed to herself,
whldi alone could explain tbe mystery,
lay more and more heavily upon her
eonedence.

Tbe Sbaddon family were not a read-lo- g

people, and they bad seen no notice
of lite inquest. Tbe head of tbe house
bad often before been missing for weeks
in succession, and now tbe weeks ran
Into months ere they became'alarmed.

Tbe mother of Nancy bad long before
fallen a victim to tbe relentless work,
work, work of a big farm and family,
and ber place was now occupied by a
buxom woman of thirty, a widow before
tier last marriage by grace of tbe divorce
eon ft, and mother of three or four ob- -

atreperous children, wbo made tbe at-

mosphere of tbe Sbaddon plantation de-
cidedly warm for tbe youug Shaddous
in fact.

Graee revolved Ike matter of tbe miss-
ing Sbaddon over and over in ber mi ml
uotii she resolved to visit the farm, or
farm, belonging to tbe deceased, and
see if she could not by that nieaus give
a clue to tile old man's destiny without
laying herself liable to prosecution for a
misdemeanor in having violated a hu-
man statute by biding ber own private
note, received from tbe dead fingers of
tbe missing man by ber own unauthor-
ised band.

"Will yon take care of the children,
Dearie, and look after tite general busi-
ness of the houee and farm, while I visit
your fatherV home and endeavor to pat
your family on the proper track to die-cov-

his whereabout 7" she asked one
morning, after having passed a steetdess
night because of ber perplexity.

"Oracle, dear, you know I'd go through
Are to serve yon, so why do you ask me
if I'll stay? You've only to command
me, and I'll do anything," said Nancy,
cheerily.

"You wouldn't do anything bad, I
nope?"

"I'd be atrougly tempted, if I thought
my bad conduct would give yon pleas-

ure."
"Then, Dearie, rid yourself of that

idea at ouee and forever. Never eon-oe- nt

to do any tiling wrong to please
any body. Promise me that. Won't
you?"

"I'll try to do as yon request, but I
ean't promise, for jnst so sore as I prom-
ise anything just so sure I fail. But
you'll trust me, won't yon?"

''Yes, Dearie. And I may be absent
a day or two. Of eoure everything will
go right at home."

"But what if John stooohl eome while
you are away V

'Bother John."'
"Why, Grade? I tliouglit you loved

Mm I"
"Fab P'
With this Grace turned away, awl was

soon in tbe saddle. Tbe ride was a leng
one. .The Shaddous lived upward of
thirty miles away, and she was not alto-
gether certain of ber road. Bnt she
preeevered, and at four o'clock had the
satisfaction of beholding their great

barn of a house, with a double
nupainted verandah ruuulug all around
It, and sundry sets of harness, old ap-
parel, saddles and tbe like ranged on
liege along tbe time-staine- d outer walls.

ire. auaooon uumber two was not at
home, and Grace was disappointed.
The children looked for her at borne by
lhd-tim- they said, and there was do
alternative but for their strange vlsilorto
remain over night. How to sleep in
that lioose, where every nook and
oranuy seemed alive with vermin, was
ber next concern. But she felt com-
pelled t make tiie ellort, and bad been
towing restlessly from side to side upon
a dirty bed where she was sure returu-iu- g

miners bad tbe nlgbt before been
disputing tbe occupancy of hundreds of
hungry insects, when to ber great relief
the dogs and wakiug children set up a
combined chorus of welcome, and she
knew that the surviving relict of old
man Sbaddon bad returned from tbe
scene of ber last endeavor to discover
ber late lord's whereabouts.

She raised herself upon ber elbow and
by listening attentively learned that
Mrs. Shaddon's trip to tbe city had been
unsuccessful. That was all. Tbe human
inmates of tbe great barn-lik- e bouse
were soon wrapped in slumber, and
naught remained awake save tbe myr -

lads of hungry vermin that Infested the
bed, on which she tossed anddreamed till
morning. Her sleep bad been so broken
and restless during the night that the
dawn found ber prostrate from sheer ex-

haustion. Much to her gratification, the
Insects then departed and she fell into
a quiet slumber, from which at a late
hour she awoke to find the glaring sun
ehlue streaming through the uncur
tallied, window, bringing
out in more striking relief than ever tbe
dirty confusion of the littered room

She arose and made ber toilet as best
sbe could In an apartment where there
was neither water, towels, comb nor
brush.

"Much good poor old man Shaddon's
pasb, tilcbed from Ills daughter's mis
fortunes, and coined by the Snowdeus
from my pockets, ever did his family;
still lees good did it ever bring himself,"
she exclaimed mentally, as sbe opened
the chamber door and stepped into the
dining-roo- where a long table in
Boiled II neu and dirty dishes served as a
harbor of refuge and revelry for bund
reds of hungry house-Mies- .

"Mornin', ma'am," said the buxom
relict of old man Sbaddon. "Woahl ye
like a wash ?"

Grace hinted that an ablution would
be agreeable, whereupon sbe was con-

ducted to tlie verandah, among the old
harness, old clothes and pack-saddle- s,

and introduced to a rusty tin basin in a
mossy niimn-trnue- with a bowl of
soft soap and a dirty roller towel hard
by. A comb minus half its teeth, and
matted with any quantity of dandruff- -

ladened combings, hung against tbe wall
beside the old harness, old clothes and
pack-saddle- s, made fust to a rail by a
piece of cord. She remembered ber own
childhood, and made the best of ber
surroundings. A Iraetion of a bespat-
tered looking-glas- s hung In a broken
frame against the pump, and by Its
friendly aid she arranged tier hair and
collar and was by no means displeased
with tbe appearance of ber toilet when
It wag completed. Her breakfast was now
smoking hot upou tbe soiled table cloth,
and here sbe was agreeably surprised at
meeting a tall, handsome strauger with
blaek hair, blue eyes, broad forehead
ami commanding piesence, for whom a
plate bad been laid opposite ber own.

"Your name is Mrs. Snowden, I
b'lleve," said the buxom reliet, as sbe
bustled aboot the table In a vain eu- -

deavor to make herself agreeable.
Grace nodded assent.
"Andyour'n?" addressing thegentle- -

man, with an inquiring look.
"Is Malcolm, ma'am, "lie replied, bow--

lug low to Grace aud heaping her plate
with savory bits of a very tempting
breakfast from which the reliet indus-
triously brushed the greedy liotise-rlte- s.

You are a straoger here?" said
Grace, ber looks and voice a galaxy of
Interrogation points.

Mr. Malcolm nodded assent. "I was
riding aeross tbe valley with a view to
purchasing some lauds," he added by
way of explanation, "and I lost my way
ami rodeat random till daybreak. Then
I found myself here."

"Yon must be very tired," said Grace,
feeling that she bad made a very com-

monplace remark, yet unable to think
of anything else to say.

"Ob, It's nothing," was the careless
reply. "I'm accustomed to hardship."

"Pardon me, but you don't look to
be," she said, ber great eyer sparkling.

"Do I look ellemiuate?" be asked,
witli a smile that revealed a feet of re-

markably white ami handsome teeth.
"f didn't say nor I didn't think

it," she answered, coloring.
I am oue of a party of surveyors,"

said the gentleman, "who are engaged
in a new railroad enterprise, aud our
work naturally Inures one to fatigue. I
don't mind getting lost, especially when
I strike such an agreeable acquaintance.
Do you live fur from here?"

"About thirty miles."
"Do you know Captain Emerson, of

Emerson's prairie ?"
"Yea. Do you know hhn ?"
"I am bearer of a letter of introduction

to the gentleman."
"Indeed ? He's my father."
"Ah! Then you are tbe eiloe Snow-

den ?"
"Yes."
"I've beard of you."
"Nothing bad, I hope?" Grace smiled

archly as she said tbls and then blushed,
confident of having said a foolish thing.
one oiu not recollect that she had ever
been so stupid.

"Of course, madam, I have only beard
good of you. How could I bear ought
else 7"

oraee felt more foolish that ever. Her
appetite forsook ber, aud her plate was
aoanuoneu to tbe Hies.

"Excuse me," shesald, rising; "I have
a mwe private husluees with Mrs. Sbad-
don, after wblah I most return to my
home."

She did not stop to ask herself whv
she had formed this sadden resolution
She bad left home expecting to return
by way of tbe city and make a louc-de- -
ferred visit to the home of the senior
Snowdens.

"Then, madam, if my escort will not
be an Intrusion, I shall be most bappy
to accompany you," sab! the stranger,
gallantly.

Graee hesitated.
"Here are my credentials," be added,

producing numerous letters of recom- -
1 mendation from eastern notables ad- -

dressed to men In high positions In tbe
State.

She glanced through the one addressed
to her father, and returned them all,
saying, "I am satisfied, Mr. Malcolm,
aud I shall be most happy to have the
pleasure of your company. I was very
lonely coming over yesterday."

Grace again excused herself ami re-

tiring with the buxom relict, held a
long and earnest conversation, lu which
so much of Nancy Shaddon's life as she
considered any part of the relict's busl-ne- es

was carefully divulged.
"I am sure, iudeed I know, that the

late suicide in my father's forest was
none other than old man Shaddou."

"What suicide ? I hadn't beard of
any ?"

Then followed a minute description of
tbe finding of the dead man, the clothes,
her work, the inquest, etc., which con-
firmed the leliot in her belief and hope
that the old man was Indeed gone for
good and all.

"Just lot me have a free swing at these
premises and I'll brighten 'em up sec
if I don't!" sbe exclaimed, in a tone
that caused Grace to be vexed with her-

self because of her previous sympathy
with tbe reliet bereavement.

"Maybe there's a will," said Graee.
The relict turned pale.
"Maybe the repentant father remem-

bered Nancy lu his will," continued
Grace. "I'm sure he ought, for It was
through her downfall that he was en-

abled to procure the hush money that
permitted him to die wealthy."

"Much good bis wealth has ever done
his family," replied tbe relict; "but
there'll be a change now."

"Yes," said Grace, "unless through
the jmwer of the law the dead man
reaches forth his lifeless hand and still
controls the property."

'What would you advise me to do?"
asked the buxom relect.

I'd ee A lolpltus Carp, Eq. He
knows all the ins and outs of law, and
through ill in tbe whole matter can be
arranged to your satisfaction, possi
bly."

"Possibly," aud the relict kept on
musing.

On their wny toward her home Grace
became more interested In her new ac-

quaintance than she bad ever deemed It
possible for her to be again witli any
man. Their talk was ot the world, of
boot,, poems, practical things aud sen
timental subjects, ami all tbe while she
felt that the earnest eyes of George Mal
colm were resting upon her, causing her
cheeks to tinge and her heart to bound
with a newly-awakene- d sense of life.
They rode slowly, ami the day was far
spent when they reached the lane that
led to Captain Emerson's" door-yar- d.

Here Oiaee bade ber uew friend adieu,
as she preferred, site knew not why, that
lie should make his own aequtintaiice
with her parents and tbe two surviving
dogs.

"May I take the liberty to call upon
you at your own home?" he asked, as
she rode oil.

"Certainly," was tbe modest reply, as
sbe touched her horse with her whip
and cantered away.

John Anders met her at ber own
gateway and helped ber to dismount.

"I never saw you look so well before,"
he said. "God bless you."

Grace did not answer.
Concluded nxt week.

In New Haven a society has been or
ganized for the prevention of crime, the
object being ciesrly stated by I'ret-tiie- i it
Porter, or ale College, lie rays: "Wo
hope to clean our streets of the wanton-
ness which now so uublushingly shows
Itself at certniu hours and in certain lo
calities. We hope to suppress now aud
then some of the many gambling houses
which lie like snares about our beauti-
ful city, ready to catch the youug and
Inexperienced and to hasten the down-
ward progress of the more hardened
criminal. Wo hope to suppress places
of amusement where indecent shows are
held that educate both young and old in
iuiqultyand sin." There is a good field
for labor for similar societies lu every
city of the Union.

The Misses Garrett, sister aud cousin
of the well-know- n Loudon physician,
Mrs. Garrett-Anderso- n, are responsible
for the recent fine art craze for tbe
Queen Anne style of decorative art.
These two ladies studied house decora
tion for several years with a leading
London firm, and are now successful
business women, as well as artists. A
New York friend who went to call upou
one of them was directed to a handsome
bouse whose furnishing she was over
seeing. The lady found Miss Garrett
on her back upon a scaflold, at work
upon the ceiliug, which she was
sketching for her workmen to finish in
colors. It will be seen that she Is not
afraid of work, aud that she earns uer
success.

Harvard College praotieally open to
women, iew uampsuire giviug mem
the ballot at school meetings, a com
mittee of the Masschusetts Legislature
irnortini? In favor of submitting to tbe
people a Constitutional Amendment
giving women the right to vote, another
committee renortlnc In favor oi giving
them the vote In municipal affairs, are
all Indications of what must inevitably
come. New Enulaud Is gradually
adopting a favorable attitude, without
a doubt. The opponents of Woman
Suffrage are learning that It Is useless
to opjKJse destiny. Greenfield Gazette
and Courier.

A fellow taken up as a vagranl, de-
clared that he was not "a man withoutany visible meaus of subsistence, as behad just opened a store." It was foundon Inquiry that he had opened it with a
crowbar, and unfortunately tho store be-
longed to another man.

ELINOR NORTON.

Hv MAllY SHANK SMITH.

CHAlTKlt I.

Duriug one of tho heaviest suow
storms lu the latter part of the Winter
of 18, a tall, graceful girl of twenty
stood gazing out of the window of a
richly-furnishe- d room in a New York
mansion. She was alone, and evidently
in trouble, for her soft, expressive browu
eyes looked heavy with grief, and the
long, dark lashes drooped low on the
pule cheeks, faintly tiuged with rose,
as she closed her eyes wearily to keep
back the tears she would not shed. Her
golden-brow- n hair was coiled iu glossy
braids about her beautifully formed

head, giving her a queenly look that
well became the flue figure and clear- -

cut features. Her Arm, sweet lips were

set steadfastly, and no lines of care
marred the calm, noble forehead as she
looked out on the stormy scene, which
contalued such threatening suggestions
as to her own possible future.

A hurrying, jostling stream of hu-

manity surged along the suow-covere- d

pavomeut. Tbe chilling blast struck
with relentless fury upou the cowerlug
forms of thethluly-cla- d poorand the tat-

tered beggar. Even tbe rich and well-dress-

drew their furs and thiek wraps
more closely about them as they hur-

ried ou, intent on business or pleasure,
unmindful of tho misery coufrontlug,
following, surrounding them.

Elinor shuddered to sec so many poor
worklug women struggling along
against the storm, some of them lead
ing pltiful-Iookiu- g children, whose blue,
piuehed faces told too plainly of hunger,
as wull as cold. It seemed mockiug, not
merry music, that tho jingling sleigh- -

bells made, as a few dashing young men
drove by iu stylish turnouts, careless
of wind and snow, thinking only of fun
aud frolic.

Presently a g gentleman
rtias&ed by, with a rosy, merry-lookin- g

boy, whose delighted antics aud capers
in tho banks of feathery whiteness
brought a faint smile to Elinor's lips,
and recalled vividly herowu childhood'
pleasures In Winter. She well remem-
bered with what a dreamy fascination
she used to watcli tho fairy, fleecy
Hakes flying so airily down as they
eddied and whirled iu their flight
from the pursuing wind. The deep, sad
eyes had a far-aw- Io.ik in them now,
as she gazed beyond the ever-shiftin- g

scene before her, aud in fancy saw her-

self agaiu a child, walking out with her
fond, Indulgent father ; and again, sit-

ting on a low foot-sto- at her lumber's
knee, listening to the gentle tones mid
gazing lovingly into the sweet, thought-
ful faee of her she loved best. How near
Hint patient, loviug mother seemed
sometime even now 1 Last night sbe
oume to her in sweet, comforting
dreams and seemed to lay soft, cool
Angers on her aching brow, and caress-

ingly stroked the brown hair just as she
used to do, when ber magic touch
eharmed away some transient pain or
won sleep to her darling's too wakeful
eyes. The memory of the dreadful
iwrling pierced her with the old, cruel
pain, as her heart turned once more
with passlouate longing to the mother-hea- rt

of love to which she might never
ngalu be pressed. Sbe lived over again
that first terrible Summer, whose fairest
flowers were only precious as she could
strew them on the graves of her lost
lovwl ones. These memories were too- -
bitter. The tears would no longer be
repressed, and.EIInor turned away from
tbe window, aud, placing her hand
upon the marble mantel, leaned her
head upon it, and for a few moments
her frame shook with emotion.

But she soon mastered herself; and,
determining to think no more of tbe
paiuful past, she pressed her handker
chief to her eyes, and drawing up her
symmetrical figure with something of

her usual quiet dignity, she devoted
herself to the work of the imperious
present. Parsing from mantel to table,
from bracket to piano, and from one
pretty nook to auotber, she collected
books and other small ai tides belong-
ing to her, mostly mementoes of hap-

pier days. Over some sho hesitated a
moment, fur they had been given by one
who no longer claimed the endearing
name of friend, and she did not like to
take them ; but she reflected that per
haps it would be best, and so, before
long, her painful task was done.

She stopped In front of a handsome
portrait that occupied tho best place ou
tbe walls, aud gazed at It long and ear-

nestly. Her Hps trembled and her eyes
grew dim, while the small hands claped
the. carved chair-buc- k tightly, as if for
support.

At last she turued away, with au
aching heart, and walked swiftly from
the room, casting one last glance back
from the door before she closed it after
ber. Then she was goue.

CHAPTKTt II.
Mr. Nortou had been a prosperous

New York merchant ever since Elinor
could remember, and had the reputation
of being as sound financially ns he was
morally. But at last the tide of fortune
turued, as it always docs, alas! for the
great majority, and, after a desperate
ellort to save himself, the broken mer-

chant went down in the general crash
of IS, more fortuuate thau most others
only in this, that he had a clear con-
science and was aa poor as he seemed.

Mr. Norton was complelely disheart-
ened by his misfortune, and seemed to
have suddenly crown old and Infirm.
He gave up everything to his creditors,
and saw, at last, the doors of his beau-

tiful home close upoin him and his dear
ones, aud admit his arch enemy, the
man who had caused his ruin by heart-
lessly refusing to grant him any time to
retrieve his affairs. Tills last blow com-

pleted the prostration of the formerly
strong, vigorous man. He ceased to
take any Interest In life, and would not
make any ellort to find employment, or
to do anything for his family. His
wife had everything to attend to, and
she showed herself a true woman in this
trying time, bearing their trouble with
grave patience, and making tho poor
little liou-- e they bad taken as homelike
as possible with what little they Ti all
saved from the wreck of their fortune.
The wife plead with her husband to
cheer up and try to begin life over
again. His only answer was:

"I cm too old ; I could never do any-
thing again ; I am crushed."

Sho urged that as long as they had
each other aud their precious little
daughter nothing could make them so
poor but that they might be happy. It
was ol no use. He would not see any
silver lining to the sable cloud that en-

veloped them. He bad one of those
natures which, though brave aud strong
in ordinary times aud under common
trials, prove utterly weak when con-
fronted with a great aud crushing dis-
appointment. He could not bear to see
tbe whole result of a life of toil and care
swept nway In a day, and whilo his
faithful wife was trying to win him back
to hope and energy, he was daily sink-

ing into a lethargy more and more pro-
found.

At length be no longer rose from his
bed, ami after aullering av short time
with what tbe doctor pronounced in-

flammation of the brain, he died in un
consciousness, without a word or look
of recognition for those he had loved so
fondly, and whose cup of misery seemed
now full.

Wheu the sad funeral was over, the
sorrowing widow and her little daugh
ter left the humble house iu the suburbs
that had. not been their home a month,
for they could not pay the rent In ad-

vance. They took a room In a poor but
respectable part of tbo city, aud the
frail, delicate woman took up bravely
and uncomplainingly the double durden
thus laid upon her, and at once settled
up her husband's business as far as pos
sible, for he had left things in utter
confusion. Sbe soon found that unjust
laws ami grasping lawyers left her
nothing. Her owu little fortune, left
her by au uncle, was gone, like her
husband's, in whose hands it had always
been, for she had never thought of such
a tiling as having separate iiileiesls
from his in anythiug. Had it been in-

vested safely, it would have now yielded
her a comfortable support. But it was
gone, and when all was done she found
herself alme witli her child, with not br-

ing but what she might realize from a
few jewols, only kept now because they
were precious by reason of their associa-

tions. They were reserved for a time of
need.

Mrs. Norton was the last of her fam-

ily, but the nobility and beauty of her
character had secured to ber a few true
friends, who, in spite of her changed
fortunes, would have been glad to aid
her like a relative, if she would have
permitted It. But her nature was too
proudly sensitive for that, and she at
last, after much thought, began to teach
a class iu music, which some of her
friends advised, saying they wished to
place their daughters under her tuition.
She was thought a finely-educate- d girl
when she married, but she had been
really fitted for nothing but to be the
wife of a rich man. She had, in due
time, filled that posltlou admirably;
but now, through uo fault of her own,
sbe could do so no longer, and,
of all tho branches sho had ever
studied, music was the only oue that
offered her even the faintest prospect of
dally bread, aud that prospect was poor
iudeed.

Tlie first few friends proved to be
nearly all tbe patrons she could obtain,
for thoe who had estimated her by the
amount of money she possessed natu
rally had a poor opinion of her now,
though they had loved ber dearly iu her
days of prosperity.

"It is so unpleasant, you know, to
have a person like Mrs. Norton coming
to your bouse as a musb teacher, when
of course you cannot treat her as if sho
were still In society."

So said these ladles to Mrs. Norton's
frieuds when excusing themselves.

Meanwhile, competition was sharp,
laborers were many, and wages small ;

so it Is not strange that the mother and
daughter bad hard work to live in their
little room during the few mouths they
occupied It.

One stormy day, poor Mrs. Nortou
came home wet aud chilled, aud that
night Elinor listened in terror to her
mother's pitiful words to her father,
sometimes cheering Iiim, telling him It
would soon be light Bgaiu, then wildly
begging him not to leave her. hen
the slow mornlug dawned, there was no

recognition In the blue eyes, and for the
first time In her life Elinor looKeu lu
ber mother's face and saw no answering
look of love.

The frightened child called In
kind-heart- ed lodger, wbo said that

bar mother was very sick antl must
have a physician. The doctor soon
came; but bis grave face gave the dis
tracted child no hope, aud after a few
days of sorrowful watching the worn,
thin features grew calm, aud tbe broken-
hearted mother passed away, blessing
aud praying for her precious child.

"Her constitution, uudermiued by
grief, privation aud fatigue, bad no
power to resist even a slight attaik of
disease," the doctor told her frieuds,
who, with sorrowful surprise, came only
iu time to lay the poor, tired form nway
under the early flowers'.

Tbe poor child, scarcely cousclous of
what was passing, was received iulo
the family of Mrs. Stoddard, one of her
mother's earliest frieuds.

ITo be coaUmied.l

LETTER PROM HEW YOEZ.
To the Editor ok tub New Northwest:

Geueral Fremont, Governor of Ari-
zona, now in this city, states that he
has received assurance fiom the Depart-
ment of the Interior which will tend to
tbe quietlug of the recently
caused between tbe white settlers on the
Salt River aud tho Pima and Maricopa
ludiaus, who were assigned a reserva-
tion In that locality. The Government
promised, ft is said, to give tbe Indians
a piece of laud which will not interfere
with the white settlements, and mean-
time make examinations with a view to
removing all these Indians to a perma-
nent reservation on tbe Colorado River.
General Fremont bos submitted to tbe
Government a plan for bringing tbe
waters of the Gulf of California back to
their old basin In Southern California,
which, be says, would create an inland
sea, suitable for navigation, about two
hundred miles long, fifty miles broad
and three hundred feet deep, converting
what is noira desert region into a high-
way of commerce. He thinks the cli-

mate of Southern Arizona and South
eastern California would be tempered
ami Improved by tbe cbauge.

It will be gratifying to many in all
sections of the country, who cherish
grateful memories ol Horace Greeley, to
learn that Mr. Cornelius J. Vanderbilt
has just ;aid to the two daughters of
Mr. Greeley $30,500 each, being princi-
pal and interest of the debt due to Mr.
Greeley for money kindly loaned to him
when tbe elder Vanderbilt gave b'lm a
limited allowance. Since tlie death of
Mr. Greeley hlsdaughtersbave received
no dividends from tlie Tribune, and the
shared held by him have declined iu
value from $10,000 each to nothing on
tlie market. Beyond the Tribune stock,
the claim agaiust Vanderbilt and the
almost profitless home at Chappaqua,
the two daughters, of Mr. Greeley had
but little if any resources, aud as the
Tribune stock has been made valueless
and Chappaqua has been desolated by
fire, tbe payment by Vanderbilt is a
timely and just relief to the children of
one who well deserved a larger portion
of this world's goods. It was au act of
tardy justice rather thau of generosity
ou tbe part of Mr. Vanderbilt, but it is
to his credit that he bus wiped out
the debt so promptly after the recent
settlement of the litigation over his
father's will gave him tbe means to do
so.

The preparations for the Woodruff
scieulillc expedition arouud the world
are fast approaching completion. Tbe
number of persona to be admitted to tbe
floating university was limited td two
hundred, aud two-third- s of this number
have already signified lu wriliug their
iuteutiou of joining the expedition.
The steamer "Werder," which lias been
chartered for the occasion, has been
thoroughly overhauled and altered to
suit the occasion, and will be ready by
the eighth of May. The tour will last
sixteen mouths. An interesting feature
of the occasion will be tlie printing and
publishing of a weekly paper on board
tbe ship. This afternoon a reception
was given on board the "Werder" by
Mr. W. S. Clark, president o( the faculty,
to a party of gentlemen from Boston.
Philadelphia, Baltimore and this city.

Iu the case of Frederick A. Freeman,
still confined in Ludlow-stre- ct jail on
tlie suit brought by H. R. Pierson as re'
ceiverof tbe Guardian Mutual Life In
surance Co., having been unable to pro-
cure $300,000 ball, the Court of Appeals
having confirmed tbe order of arrest,
tbe counsel of Freeman has brought
suit in tbe Supreme Court. Tbe cham
bers set aside, upon additional papers,
tbe former suit. His counsel y

moved to vacate the order of arrest, aud
read a long affidavit from Freeman, iu
which he denies emphatically that the
stock sold was not worth full price.

A somewhat novel mode of smuggling
ban Ixwn discovered. On the arrival of

tho steamer "Silesia," from Hamburg,
she was boarded by the usual members
of the Custom-bous- e Inspectors, under
Dsnuty Surveyor Klbbe, wbo proceeded

to take the baggage declaration of the
cabin passengers. While thus engaged
a rlcbly-attlre- d lady preseuted her card
to Mr. Kibbe, one of the inspectors, and
asked permission to go on board. Sbe
stated that her brother, Alfred A. Solm,
was among the passengers. Suspecting
nothing wrong, the official granted the
request, and sbe quickly disappeared
into the cabin. After a stay of about
half an hour, the lady She
wore a long, fur-line- silk circular,
which she did not bring on board with
her. The inspector accosted ber and in-

vited her to be searched. She was in- -

lignant. A thorough search of her
clothing was made. Upon her were
found tweuty-thre- e yards of black silk,
three and a half dozen pairs of kid gloves,
one roll of light silk, thirty napkins,
four pairs of silk hose, forty-fiv- e pairs of
meriuo hose, and five valuable, higbly-ornamant- ed

meerschaum pipes aud one
olgur-holde- r. Tlie lady reluctantly gave
her name as Mrs. M. Lanterbaeb, of 167
East Sixty-fift- h street. Deputy Sur-
veyor Kibbe then gave his attention to
her brother, and was well rewarded. Iu
the trunk which Mr. Sohu claimed as
Ilia property, tbe following articles were
found: Five table cloths, one dozen
handkerchiefs, five table covers, five
hundred cigars, and a quantity of mis
cellaneous articles of first-clas- s manu
facture.

The New York Elevated Railroad Co.
la making preparations lor laying a
third track between those now In use.
The effect will be to darken Third av
enue and make it a sort of Thames tun-
nel in tbe heart of the city. The por-
tion of the New York Elevated Railroad
immediately above tbe Third avenue
borse-ca- r depot gives a good idea of
what the whole line will be when tbo
new third track will be added. After a
rain tall tbe surface of the avenue will
be like a lake until tbe water percolates
through the crevices of the pavement,
for tbe suu's rays will be completely
shut out by tbe iron arcade. When tbe
uew track is finished, through trains
will be run upon it down town in tbe
morning and up town in tbe evening,
and ten to fifteen minutes time will be
saved between tbe Battery and Harlem.
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Ckarwtte Bronte. This gifted
woman's great novel, "Jane Eyre,"
marked the beginning of the era of nat-
ural fiction. Formerly, tbe men of ro-
mance were heroes and the women ex-
tremely beautiful, but almost supernat-urall- y

amiable and good. "Jane Eyre"
was plain, small, unpretending: her life
contained no hair-breadt- h escapes, no
tales of knightly daring, yet it thrilled
the heart of England with a passion felt
as intensely In the humble cottage as In
tbe palace. Of Charlotte Bronte's life
it can be truly said that it was

to a fault. She devoted herself
to her father aud sisters, and not loving
till late In life, would have, even then.
sacrificed her love to ber filial duty, had
not her father (Rev. Patrick Bronte,
Rector of Haworth, Yorkshire) unex-
pectedly withdrawn bis opposition to
her niarrlaee. too. about a vear before
ber death, Charlotte Bronte became the
wife of her father's cumte. Mr. Nicholls.
Although sbe is known chiefly as tbe
author of "Jane Eyre," her other books,
"The Professor," "Villette," and "Shir-
ley," are worthy exponents of her tal-
ent as a novelist, and alone would bave
served to make her famous. Sbe died
at the age of thirty-nine- , leaving un-
completed a novel entitled " Emma,"
the opeuiug chanters of which were sub
sequently published by those who ad
mired her earlier works.

Late Remorse. Have you ever
stood by the gravo of one dear to you,
and been compelled to remember how
mucu Uappler you might have made
that life which lias now passed beyond
your reach? Has the hasty or unkind
wont come back to you, and repeated
itself overand over till you would gladly
have given a year of your own life to
recall it and make it as if it had never
been? Let us remember that those who
are living may soon be dead, and beware
of adding to the things done that ought
noi to nave oeen uone. Many a Heart
has languished for the tenderness with-
held iu life, hut poured out too late in
remorse awl regret. Let us be tender
to our friends while they are with us,
noi wan until tney are Ueail. .Let us
bring all possible sweetness and tender-
ness and truthfulness into all our rela-
tions, thus blessing- and beinir blest. So
shall we ally ourselves with heavenly
egions, wno win ngnt our battles with

tlie power of darkuess. So shall we.
amid the changes of our earthly lot.
plant ourselves upou the everlasting
foundations, and calmly note how the
things of this world fadeand pass away,
knowiug that we have laid up a store of
things that will endure.

What an Oi.i Man has Noticed.
I have noticed that all men are honest
when well watched.

I have noticed that purses will bold
pennies as well as pounds.

I have noticed tbat in order to be a
reasonablo creature, It is uecessary at
times to be downright mad.

I have noticed that silks, broadcloths,
and jewels, are often bought with other
people's money.

I have noticed that whatever is is
right, with fewexceptious the left eye,
and left leg, and the left side of a plum
pudding.

I have noticed that tbe prayer of tbe
selfish man is, "Forgive us our debts,"
while be makes everybody that owes
him pay to the utmost farthing.

I have noticed that lie who thinks
every man a rogue, is certain to see oue
when he shaves Himself, aud he ought,
in mercy to his neighbor, to surrender
tbe rascal to justice.

I have noticed that money is the fool's
wisdom, the knave's reflation, the
poor man's desire, the covetous man's
ambition, and the idol of thorn all.

The San Joe Mercuru nsks: Whv
don't some of our enterprising ladies go
into me urug ousmess? In Ilollanu
women have been trained for this pur-
pose for a dozen years or more, and lady
druggists are in great demand on ac-
count of their orderly habits, accuracy
and cleanliness. The Russiau govern-
ment also favors the Idea of admitting
women to tlie pharmaceutical schools,
so as to fit them to take oharge of drug
stores. Here is a comparatively new
flelu for ladies. Wbo will be tbe first to
take possession ?

"Where do you expect to go when
said a minister,man?"you die, young "IscotTer. ex-

pect,"
ungodlysternly, to an

was the reply, "to go to the
grave, but the chances are that I'll pnll

blamed medical college orup In some
other " The preacher retired to write a
sermon on the flippancy of the tlmea.


